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own proper duty to the best of his ability, his weaknesses will not
be noticed and, as he goes on doing his duty, they will ultimately
disappear.

National service is the only dharma today, for unless we fol-
low that we can follow no other.    The power of the State has
penetrated   every   aspect   of national life.     In countries where
the power of the State is the power of the people, the subjects
are happy on the whole,  and where the State is hostile to the
people,   the  latter   are   miserable   and   utterly   weak.     In   such
countries the people lead a sinful life and call it good, for  those
who live in .fear  are incapable of goodness.    To free ourselves
from  this paralysing fear, i.e.,  to learn the first lesson in self-
realization,   is   what  we   call  the   dharma   of national  service*
What have  our patriotic  leaders been  teaching us?    That we
should not fear even a king,  that we  are men and men  need
fear God alone.   Neither King George V nor his representatives
can inspire fear in them.    The Lokamanya had abandoned all
fear of the  State's  machinery   of law   and   order   and,   there-
fore, he was the adored of the people, even of learned men, for
he inspired them with courage.   Deshbandhu had also complete-
ly shed fear of the Government.    To his mind, the Viceroy and
the gate-keeper  were  equal.    He  had  seen  with  his inner eye
that, "everything considered, there was no difference between the
two.   If it is unmanly to fear the Viceroy, so is it to try to over-
come the gate-keeper.   There is a profound spiritual vision behind
this attitude, and that is the meaning of the dharma of national
service.   For this reason, consciously or unconsciously and even
against their will, people look with reverence jupon those who fol-
low this dharma.   The Lokamanya was a Brahmin.   His knowledge
of the scriptures was such as humbled the pride of pundits.  But
he was not adored for that knowledge of his,   Deshbandhu was not
a Brahmin.    He was a Vaisya.    But people never thought about
what caste he belonged to.   Deshbandhu did not know Sanskrit
and  had  not studied  the  scriptures.     He merely  followed  the
dharma  of national service.    -He had made himself completely
fearless.   That is why even learned men bowed to him and,  on
that unforgettable day, they mingled their tears with the people's.
The dharma of national service means all-embracing  love.     It
is not universal love, but it is an important facet of it.   It is not
the Dhavalgiri of love, but its Darjeeling.   From Darjeeling, the
visitor has a golden vision of Dhavalgiri and thinks  to  himself:
'If the Darjeeling of love is so beautiful as this, how much  more
beautiful  must  be  its  Dhavalgiri,  which, shines in the distance